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■Enter KkknrdDuke #/ 

1% a f| ,he cloudes tlu.lov.rd vponour houfe. 
* yhthedcepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 

Now awour browes bound with victorious wreathes. 

gr&eaarnrahungvpformo^enB, 

°“ r 5' tR dVdTZrch=^o delightfull pleafurcs.’ 

Grta i v“«dewarre.bathfaoo.hde >'■= vvr ' n E led feo ”' 

And no" >n Kead of mounting barbed ffeeds, 

To&tthefoules offearefulladuerfar.es, 

Hecapers nimbly in a iadtcs chamber, 

To the lafciuious pleafing; of a louc# ^ 

But I that am not (liarpc for fportiuc trickes. 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glallCj 
Ithat am rudely ftampt.and want lou« ma lc ftit 
To ftrut before a wanton ambbng N) mph, 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diflcmbling nature, 
Dcformd,vnfinifiit,fent before my time 

Into this breathing world halfemade Tp, 

And that fo lamely and ▼nfalhionable. 

That dogs barkc at me as I halt by them : 

Why /in this weakepipingtime of peace 
Haue no delight to pafle away thetime, 

Vnlefle to lpie my fhadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformities 
And therefore tince 1 cannot prouca louer 
To entertaine thefe faire well fpoken daics, 

/am determined to proue a villaine, 

^ And hate the idle pleafures of thefe, daies a 
/ Plots haue / laid,induffions daagerous* 







'ketoycs as ihefe, 
to commit me now, 

mcnarei-uldebyw 

Jfourotbc Tower, 
"cncctisftcc 



By drunken prophefies, libels anddreame 
Tofet my brother Clarenceand the 
In deadly hate the one again/! the oth< 

And ifking Edward be as true and iu 
As / am fubtile, falfe and trecherous} 

This day /ho u Id Clarence clofely bemcvvd 

About adrohefie which faies that G , 

Of £cd wards heires themurtherer /hall bee. 

Flfcondua r ^ tie (po h8 5 
G/ 0 . Vpon whatcaufef • * (pointed 

C U \ Bwaufcmy na me is Geor^ 

O behkc hismaieftie hath flme imem^^ ? 

Thatyou /ball be new chriffnedin the T 
But what is the matter C ° >T° wer * ? . 

He harkens after prophecies and dreame. 

And from the cro/Te.rovve pluckes the I /, 

Hhi^r'u ^ told bil "thatbv G 

His idl'e dihnhentcd /bould be. 

£foIlw£X 

T'nefe as II carne,and fu c h hie fiyes 
Haue raoued his highne/Te to 
*fyj this it if when 

^•4od»«SK& , “ 

-igg are not ft ft mZ.- _ J^^ buergWj 






W ., y hcau £ nr.Hn" 

Thai’S«wix. ib. King &i Miflrcfli Show* 

Heard venot whatan humble (upplisnt 

Lord Haftings was to her for his dcliuerie . 

Gl$, Humbly complaining to her dcitie, 

Cot my Lord Chambcrlame his libertie. 
lie tell you what, I think* it is our way, 

7f we. will keepc in faubur with the King, 

To be her men, and weare her hucry. 

The iealous oreworne widow and her i cite, 

Jince that our brother dubd them gentlewomens 
Aremi®htie goflipsinthis monarchy. 

Bro °I befeech your graces both to pardon me: x 

His maieftie bath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man /hall haue pnuate conference, 

Ofwhat degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo . Euefo & pleafe your worfhip tfrokenbury. 

You may partake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeake no treafon man, we fay the king ■ 

Is wife and vertuotis,and his noble Qjieene 
Wellftrookein yeares,faire,and not iealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie foote,. 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a parting plea/ing tongue: 

And that the Qucenes kindred are made. gentle folkes. 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this? • t* 

Bro, With this(my Lord)my felfe Haue naught to do. 
G’/o.Maught to do with Mi/li'cffe Shore.f tel thee fellow. 
He thardoth naught with her, excepting one. 

Were bell he do it fectetly alone, ' 

Bro. What one my Lord / • • 

Glo, Hzx husband knaiVe,wouldft thou betray me ? 

Bro. /btfeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
Your conference with the noble Duke. (beare 

C/ 4 .-We know thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey. 
gio. We are the Qu eenes Abiefts and mull obey. 

Brother farewell,/ will ynto the King, . 

And whatfocueryou will imploy me in, 

"Were it to call King Edwards widow filter, 

si A^... I vvilL 
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I will performed to infranchifc you. 

Meant time this deepe difgrace in brotherho od, 
touches roc deeper then you can imagine* 

Cl** I know it pleafeth neither of vs well, 

Glo.VTt 11, your impri/bninent /hall not belong, 

1 will deliucr you*or lie tor you, 

Meanc time haue patience* 

Cl*, 1 muft pertorce,farewell. Exit Cl*. 

Glo. Go tread the path.that thou flialtncre rcturne. 
Simple plaine Clarences/do lotie thee fo. 

That I will fliortly fend thy foule to heauen, 

Ifheauen will take the prefent at our hands : 

But who comes here, the new deliuered Haftings j 
Enter £ ord Hnfltngs. 

H*Jt, Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chambcrlainet 
Well are you welcome to this open aire, 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprifonment > 

H*Jl. With paticnce(noblc Lord)as prifoners muft* 
But I (hail Hue my Lord to giuc them thankes, 

That were the caufe of my imprifonment, * 

Glo No doubt,no doubt, and fo /ball Clarence too 
For they that were your enemies are his, * 

And hauepreuaildas mu chon him as you. 

H*fl. More pitrie that the Eagle Ibould be mewed 
WhileKifes and Buzars prey atlibertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad j 

Hnfi. No newes (o bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is ftckly,weake and melancholy, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily. 

(^Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an cuil diet long, 

And overmuch confumed his royall perfon 
T ’is very greeuous to bethought vpon. 

What, is he in his bed f 
Hofi' ffeh, 

gio. Goe you before,and I will follow yon* Exit Hd, 
He cannot hue f hope, aiidmuftnoe die 
Till George bepadet with pofthorfc vp to heauen. 
JkiniQ vrge his hatrgdia ore to Clare nce Wide 





oTfUchard the third. 

9u. Mar. Out diuel, I remember them too wefi, 

J'hou flewelf mv husband Henry in the 1 ovvsr, 

/was a pack-horfein his great affaires, 

A vveeder out ofhis proud aduerfarics, 

A liberall rewarder of hfs friends: 

To royalize his blood /fpilt mine owne. _ 

£ti, Mar. Yea, and much better blood then his or thine. 
Git. In all which time.you and your husband Gray, 
Were fa&ious for the houfe of Lancanfter : 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was not your husband 
In /Wurgarets battale at Saint Albons fliine i 
Let me put in your mindes,if yours forget 
What you haue beene ere now,anc! what you are, 
Withall»what / haue beene, and what I afti, 

Ght.Mar. A murthcrous villainc,and fo fill! thou art, 

<jlo. poore Clarence did forfake his f ather Warwicke, 
Tea ind forfwore himfelfef which Iefu pardon) 

<$H.Mar, Which God rtuenge, 

Cto. To fight on Edwards partic for thecrownc. 

And for his msede(poore Lord)heis-tnewcd vp: 

I would to God my heart were Hint like Edwards, 

Or Ed wards foft and pirtifuH like mine, 

/am too childiih fooli/h for this world. 

Hie thee to hell for fhamc.and leaue the world. 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri, My Lord ofGlocc.ier in thofc bufie daics. 

Which here you vrge to prooue vs enemies. 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould weyou,ifyou fliould be our king, 

<//o. /flfliould be? I had rather be a pedlcr, 

Parre be it from my heart the thought of if. 

As little ioyfmy Lord)as you fuppofc 
You ihould emoy.wcre you this countries king, 

As little ioy may you fuppofc in me. 

That I cnioy being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy cnioy es the Qucenc thereof, 
^•r/am ihe,and altogether ioylefTe, 



J The Tragedic 
/can no longer hold me patient, 

Hearc me yon wrangling Pyratcs that fall out. 

In during out that which you haue pild from me,* 

Which ofyou trembles not that lookes on me? 

It hot, that I being Queene,you bow like fubiefts, . 

Y et that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villaine,do not turne away. 
tfw.Foule wrinkled witch, what makft thou in mv fi^htf 
2 ?ut repetition ofwhat thou haft mard, ' * 
That will I make,before /let theegoe: 

Ahusband and a fonne thou owed to me, 

And thou a kingdome,all of you alleayeance: 

The forrow that /haue, by right is yoifrs. 

And all theplcafures you vfurpe,is mine. 

P^’The curfctfjy noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didft crovvne his warlike browes with paper. , 
And withthy feornedrewdriuers from his-eyes, 

And then to dne them, gau’ft the Duke a clout 

oteeptm the blood of prettie Rutland: * 

His curfes then from bitternefle offpulc. 

Denounc’d againft thee, are fallen ypdn thee; » 

And God,q^ w^am plaugde thy bloodic deede. 

So iud is God to right the innocent. 

Haft, O twas the fabled deed, to flay tlut babe. 

And the moil mercileiTe that euer was-beard of. . 

£* ^ } Kf ntS when it was reported,- 

rnan ^ uC P r ®phe-ciad reuengefor it, 

l^th^erland^cnprefrn^epttofrem. 

n ?7\ f rna - wecc y° : ) fnarlingall before I came 

. Keadie to catch each oiher fcxy the throat, 

And turne you now your hatred all on me ? 

Tnt w°n keS d J ea l CUrre 1 preUa ’ le (o miKh ^ heatien, 

rnatf/mnes deathly louely Edwards death, 

rtuld^'li^TJ ]o(r ^ywpfullb ? m-fl 1 ment, . 

^ ouId ah but anfwere tor that peeuifb brat? 

Can curfes pierce the doudes,and enter heauen? 

V Vhy then giue way dull eloudes to my quicke curfes- 
Ilnotby warre,byfuif« die your kino- J 
Aso«t by murder, t© make bun 4 kiogV 




of Richard the third. 1 

Edward thyfonne, which now is Prince ofWales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 

Die in his vouth, by like vntimely violence, 

Thy feliea Qiiecne, forme that was a Queenr, 

Out liue thv glorie# like my wretched falfe J 
Long maift thou liue to waile thy childrens Ioiie 0 
And fee another, as 1 tee thee now, 

Z)eckt in thy gloriej as thou art dald in mine : 

Long die thy happie daies before thy death. 

And after many lengthened hourcs ofgrecfe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riuers and D brief, y 011 were danders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Hadings, when my fonne 
Was dabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

Thar none of you may liue your naturallige. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo t Haue done thy chat me thou hatefull withered hag, 
J£,/f/Ar\d leauc out thee/flay dog, for thou dial t hear me 
if heauen haue any greeuous plague in flore. 

Exceeding thofe that /can wifli vpon thee J 
O let them keepe it till, thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee thetrublerofthe poore worlds peace: 

The worm? of conference dill begnaw thy foule. 

Thy friends fiifpe/l for tray tors while thou liueft. 

And take deepe tray tors forth, deareft friends. .c ' 

No fleepeclofe vp that deadly eye of thine, 

Vnleffe it be whiled fome tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hellof vgly diuels, 

THou“eluifl] markt,abortiue rooting hog. 

Thou that wad feald in thy natiuitie t:\ 

The flaue of nature, and thefonne ofhell. 

Thou {launder of thy mothers lieauie wombe, 

7hou loathed if jiue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of Honour, thou deteded, &c, 

C//o. Margaret, 

jQti.Ai.' Richard, Glo , Ha. 

/call the.? trot, : 

Gb, Then I crie thee mercierfor /had thought 







TheTragedie 

'Tiiou hadft cald me all tjiefe bitter names, 

SliL Mur. V Vhy fo I did, but loolct for no reply. 

O let me make the period to my curfe. 

Gi’o. T is done by me, and ends in Margaret. (lelfe, 

Fhus haue you breathed your curfe againft your 

QM. Poore painted Qucene,vaine flourish of my for* 
V V hy llrew ft thou fuger on that botled fpider, (tunes 

VVhofe deadly web inlnareth thee about* 

Poole, foolc, thou whetfta knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come tfrhcn thou /halt wifh for me, 

7*0 help thee curfe that poifond bunchbackt toad. 

HaftJc alfe boading woman, end thy frantik curfe, 

Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. 

ShJM, Foule jhame vpon you, you haue all mou’d mine, 
%t Were you well feru’d you would be taugh^our duty] 
T o ferue me wcll,you all Ihould do me dutie, 
Tcacii me to be your Quecne,and you myfubie&s: 

O ferue me well, and teach your&lucs that dutie,- •. 

E)orf. Di fpu te not wit h her.fheis lunatique. 

Peace maifterMarquefTe, you are malapert* 
Your fire- new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant# 

O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 

Jf'hat t were to loofe it and be miferablej 

They that rtand high, haue many blafts to fhaketheev 

And if they fall^they dafh thcmfelues to pceces; 

Clo\ Good counfell marry ,learneif,leauie it Maraues- 
Dorf It toucheth you (my Lord jas much as me/ 

<7/0. Yea,andmuchmore,butI was borne fo high d 
Ouraierie buildethin the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the wihde,and feernes the funne, 

SUsJM, And turnes the funnctoj/hade,alas, alas, 
Witnes my fonne,now in the fhade of death, 

Whofe bright out/hining beames,thy cloudie wraths 
Hath in eternall darkneffe foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildethin burairiesncafL 
O God thatfeeft it, do not fufferit: 

As it was wonne with blood,loft beitfo. 

Back. Haue done for fhame if not for charitie, 

Yrgc neither charitie nor tomr 3 



ef Richard the third. 

Vncharitably with me haue you dealt . 

Aud ihamcfully by you my hopes arc butcheie, 

Mv charitieis outrage, life my /name, 

And in my fhame ftiU Hue my lorrowes rage. 

<9, O pricely Buckingham, I will kifletby hand, 
7n fi^ne of league and amitie with thee: 

Now fake befall thee, and thy princely houfe, 

7hy garments are not fpoited'with our blood, 

Nor thou within the compafte of my curfe, 

Buck, Nor no one here, for curfes neuer pane 
The l:ps of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

Jj/^.Ile notbcleeuebut they afeend the skie, 
Andthere awake Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware of yonder dog, 

Look when he fawnes, he bites, 5c when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, be ware of him; 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fet their marks on him, 4 
And all their rninifters attend on him, 

Glo. What doth ihefay my Losof Buckingham? 

Buck. Nothing that I refpeft my gracious Lord, 

What doeft thou fcorne me for my gentle coud- 
And footh the diuel that / vvarne thee from ? (fell, 

0 but remember this an other day* 

"When he /hall fplitthy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophetefte : 

Liue each ofyou the fubie«fts ofhis hate, 
.Andhetoyou,ahdallofyouto6ods. ' Exit, 
Hufl.My haire doth ftand on end to hcarc her curfes. 
Mu, And fo doth mine, /wonder /hees at libertie, 

Gio, / cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong.and 1 repent 
My part thereofthat I haue done. 

. J£u. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

G/o, But you haue all the vautage of this°wron2T, 

1 was' too hot to do fomc body good, 

T nat is too cold in thinking ofit now: 

.Marr y as for Claraacc,he is well repaid. 




J o* 



ThcTragedie 

He is frank t vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the canfe of it. 

Rift, A verttious and a Chriflianlike coclufion^ 

7o pray for them that haue done fcajhe to vs. 

Glo, So do /euer being well aduifde. 

For had /cur A now,/ had curfl myfelfe. 

Catf, Madame his maieflie doth call for you. 

'And for your noble Grace.'and you my noble Lord. 

Catsby.we come, Lords wil you goe with vs/. 
Ri Madam, we wtl attend your Grace. Exemuma^ 
qio.lAo thee wrong, andfirft began to braule. 

Tile fecret mifehiefe that 1 fet abroach 
1 lay vnto the greeuouschatgfcofothers, 

C&renee, vrhoip / indeed .Italic laid in darkneflfj 
1 do beweepe to many finiple guls : 

Namely to Haflings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queenc.and her allies f 

That Air the K.againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they bcleeue me.atrd withall whet me 
To be reuengdon Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then /figlyind with a piece of feripture 
T ell them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus /cloath my naked villanic 
With old oddc ends, flolne out ofholy writ. 

And feeme a faint, when moft / play the diuel, 

But foft, Itere comes njy executioners. Enter Sxtcutmm, 
How now,my hardy Bout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
T’liat we may be admitted where he is, 

G/o, It was well thought vpon, /haue it here about me. 
When you haue done,repaire to Crosbie place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution: 

Withall, obdurate: do not heare him pleade, 

For Clarence is well jpoken, and perhaps 
May moueyour hearts to pittieif you markehim, 
<?.vc.7'u(h,feare not, my L.we wil not Band to prate, 
Talkers are no good doers be allured: 

VVc come to vfe our hands and not pur tongues. 




ofRich-rd thethir 
&>. Yourcici drop mUBoncs whenfoote cie5 drop <«»• 

1 likeyou Lads, about your biifineUc 

Enter Clarence, Brokenburj. 

Bro. Why look* your Grace io heauily to das . 

C/ a Oil I haue paB a nuferable night, 

So full of vgly fightsofgafHv dreamer, 
rhat as I am a ChnBian faithfull man, 

1 would not fpend another fnch a night, 

Thought t’were to buy a world of happie dayes , 

So fuU of difimll terror was the time. 

V What was your dreame? /long to heare you tellfl. 
Cla, Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic* 

And in my company my brother GloceBer, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England,, 

And cited vp a thousand fearefiill times. 

During the warres of Yorke and Lancafter, 

That hlid befallen vs : as we paB along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that GloBer Bumbled, and in Bumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to flay him ouer-board, 

Into the tumbling billowes of the mainc. 

Lord, Lord, methoughtwhatpaine it was to drowne, 
JPhatdreadfull noyfe of waters in mine eares, 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Ancors, heapes ofpearle, 
/neflimableflones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay deadmens fouls, and in thofe holes 
Whereeyes didonce inhabit e, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofeyes reflefting gems, 

Which woed the flimie bottom ofthc deepe, 

And mnekt the dead bones that lay Battered by, 

B ro. Had you fucli leafure in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe i 
r CVa.Me thought /had : for Ail theen uious'fiood 
Kept inmyfoule, and would notletitfoorth. 

To keeps the emptie vaft and wandring ay 



/re. 



. " itjc'i ragccuc 

Butfmothcrcd it within my panting bulk?, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea* 

Brok, Awakt you not with this fore agonic ? 

Clxr, O no, my dreame was lengthened after 1 jf Cj 

0 then began the tempefi: to niy foule, 

Who part (me (hought)the melancholy floud, 

With that grim ferriman which Poets write of 0 
Vn'o the king-dome of perpetuallnight: 

The firfl: that there did greete my ftranger foule. 

Was my great father in law renovvmed Warwick, 
fFho cried aloud, JFhat fcourge for pcriuric 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfe Clarence? 

And fo he vanifht,then came wandring by , 

A fliadow likean r AngclI,m bright baire, 

Dabled in bloud.and he fqfueaktout aloud, 

Clarence is come.falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That ftabt me in the field by Tcuxburie : 

Seaze on him furies,take him to your torments, , 
ff r . ith that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Environed me about,and howled in mine cares, 

S uch hidious cries,that with the very noife, x 

1 trembling, wak‘,and for a fsafon after. 

Could not bcleeuc but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame. 

Bro.no svarueil (my Lo.lthough it affrightedyou. 
/promifeyou, I am afraid toheareyou tellit. 

C/a, O Brokenburic, I haue done thofe things, 
f^htch now beare euidence agaiaft my foule, 

Bor £dwards fake, and fee hcwtie requites me* 

1 pray thee gentle keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heatiie, and /faine would fleepe. 

Bnk,lm\\ (my Lord) God giucyour 3 ra ce goeAd 
Sorrow breakes feafons.and repofing howers 5 

light. 



rhey often fcele a world ofreftleflicare*-! 
So that betwixt your titles, and lowe names, 



Maxes the night morning, and the noonctide 
Princes haue but their titles for their glories 
An outward honour for an inward tovle • * 
And for vnfelt imagination, * * 



of Richard the third. 
There’S nothing differs but the outward fame* 

° enter, 

x 



+iU*y* * t enter* 



In Gods name what arc you, and how came you hither? 
Exe.l would fpeake witm^iarcnce,and I came hither on 
Bn. Yea, are yc fo brief. i (mylogs. 

2,Exe A O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 
jhew him our commiffion talke no more. He reaaetn it 

tv- Br» / am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufc I will be guiltlcllc of the meaning : 

Hcerearethe keyesphere fits the Duke a fleepe i 
He to his Aid ieflie and cert.ifie his Grace, 
riiat thus I haue refignd my place to you* 

Exe, Do fo, it is a poynt of Wifedome* 

5, What fhall we flab him as he deepest 
fJ i , No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes* 

(- 4 When he wakes, 

Why foolc he fhall neuer wake till the judgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 The vrging ofthat word judgement, hath bred 
A kindc ofremorfe in me. 

i What, art thou afraid? 

Nottokilhimhauingawarrantforit,buttobedamnd 

For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 
fe i BacketothcDukeofGloflcr,tellhimfo, 

1* 2 I pray thee flay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change,twas wont to h*ld me but while one would telxx. 
k I How doeft thou feele thy felfe now? (in me, 

^ a Faithfomecertaine dregs of confcicnce arc yetwith- 
Z * Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds lie dies, /had forgot the reward, 

1 Where is thy confidence now ? 

2 In the Duke of Gloflers purfe* 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward. 

Thy confluence flies out, 

2 fet it goe, 'her s fewe or none will entertains it* 

1 liow it it come to thee againe ? 





1 71c not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a coward, A mm cuinot fleale, 
Biiti'taccufetn him, he cannot fteale but it checks him ; 
Hetfanuot lye with his neighbours wife but it detetts 
Jfiim,ijisa olu/liing Jhamfaltfpirit that mutinies 
<lh a mans bofome : it fils one full of obfbcles, 

It made roe once reflore a piece of gold that /found. 
Itbcggersahy man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cittics for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meaiies to line well, endeuours to trufl 
7bhimfelfe, and to liue without it, 

| Zounds, it is cuen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Not to kill the Duke, 

1 Take the dcuillin thy minde, and beleeuc him not. 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figb, 

i 7ut, /am ftrong in fraud, he cannot peuaile with mei 
lVyarrantthec. 

i Soode likea tall fellow that refpeffs his reputation, 
Come /hall we to this geare/ 

1 Take him ouer the cofiard with the hilts of my fword, 
And then we wil chop himintheMalmfey.butin the next 

2 Oh, excellent deuice, make a fbppe of him. (rooine 
I rlatke, he Airs, fhall I ftrike? 

a No/irft lets rcafon with him. CU. awaketh, 

CU. Where art thou Keeper ,gige me a cup of wine,/ 5 • 
I You fhall hsue wine enough, my Lo.anon. 
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I Offended vs you. Tune notjbut the King, 
da, I fhall be reconcile! to him againe, 

2 Neuer tny Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

CU. Are you cald forth from out a worldofmefl 
Tollay theihnocentrVvhat ismyioffenceM 
Where ace the euidence to a'cciifejne# . . ihov& 

Wlat lawftill quell: haue giuen their 
Vnto the frowning iudge.or who prOno.unc d 
The bitter fentcnce of poore Clarence jjeath, On r J 

Before I beconuitt by courfe.ofl^w# hits 
Tothcreaten me with death is inoflvnlawfuJls Oaucy H 

/carge you as you hope to haae redemption, ip. 

By Chrifts deare blood fbedfor.our greeuous fins 4 . 

That you departand lay no hands on tt?e, l-.- - . ^ , 

The deede you vndertake is damnable. . . < i o ; 

1 What we.vyilldo.wedovpQn command, r. : . ,/■ i t > . 

2 And he that hath commandedjs the king. 

^VhjErronious vaflaile,the great King pfKings, . [A- 

Hath in his T ablcs of his Law commanded, /, 

That thou {halt doe no murther, and wilt thou tfyrfi Of 7? " rA 
Spurne at his edi£f,and fulfill a mans# 

T ake hcede,for he holdes vengeance inhis hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law, 

2 And that fame vengeance doth hethrowonthee. 

For falfeforfwearingand formurder too? 

Thou didftreceiue.the holy Sacrament 
To fight in quarrejicf the houfeof Lancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfi breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 

Vnripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertlvvorne to cherifh and defend. 

I How canfl thouvrge Gods dreadfulll^w toys, 

When thou haff broke it in lb deare degree# 

CU. Alas, for whofefake did I that ill deed# 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this. 

For in this finne he is as deepe as /, 

/iGod will be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the cjuarreUfrom Lis poweiftill arinc, 

a He 
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i ne i ragedic 

H« no. indH^fitoorlasvfnll. courfe, 

r Eo cut off thofc that naue offended him; 

i Wno made thee then a bloody minifter, 

When gallant lpring,braue Planfagenet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee? 

CU, My brothers loitc,the Deuell, and my rage, 

1 Thy brothers loue, the dcucll, and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

CU, Oh, if you loue brother, hate not me, 

/am his brother, and /lode himwcll 
Jf you be hirde for need^go backe againe. 

And /willfondyou to my brother Gloceftcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Ed ward will for tydings of my death. 

2 You are deceiu’d, your brother Gloccfter hates you, 
CU. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me dearc, 

Go you to him from me, , 

/.fo wlwill. 

CU. 7*011 him, when that our Princely father Yorke, 
5le.lt his threefonnes with his viftorious arme : 
Andchargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thoughfof this diuidedfreindihip. 

Bid Gloccftetf thinke ofthi.s and he will wcepe, 
milftones.as he lellond vs to weepe. 

CU 0,do not Hander him for he is kinde, 

I Right, as fnow in haruelt, thou deceiullthy felfe, 
Tis he that fori! vs hither now to murder thee, 

CU-Ii cannot be : for when / parted with him, 

H$*hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labour mydeliuerie, 

2 tKny fo he doth, now he.deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraldome: to the ioyes of heauen. 
i Make peace with God, for you muft die my Lord* * 
CU . Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy o wne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering mef 

Ah firs, confider he that fet youon 

To do this deede, will hate you for this deede. 



of Richard the third. 

2 UPhat (hall we do? 

CU. Relentandfaueyourfouks* 
i Relent, tis cowardly and wemaniih. 

Cta, Not to i elect, isbeaftly, fanage,and diuelifib 
JV1 v friend,/fpie feme pittic in thy lookes : 

Oh ft thy eye be not a flatterer. 

Come thou on my fide and entreate forme : 

A begging Prince, what begger pitties not ? 

i I thus, and thus : if this will notferuc, He ftabthim, 
/le chop theein the malmefey 5utin the next roome. 

1 A bloudie deede, and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would /wa/h mv hand, 

Ol this moftgrieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 Why doeft thou not helpe roe £ 

By fieaueBs the Duke fhallknow how flacke thou art 

2 I would he knew that 1 had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 

For I repentmc thatthe Dukeis ftaine, Exit. 

i So do not I, goe coward as thou art: 

Now muft l hide his body in fome bole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when 1 haue my meed I muft away, 

For this will out,and here / muft not flay, Exeunt. 

Enter King ,J%ueene i Hafti>igs > %iMers i <$-c. 

King, So,now /haue done a good dayesworke, 

You pecres continue this vnited league, 

3 cuery day expect an Embaflage ° 

/rom my Redeemer, to redccroe me hence : 

And now inpeace my foule (hall part to heauen, 
omcc /haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Rjuersand Haftings, take each others hard, 

Djllemble notyour hatred, fweare your loue, 

Kj, By heauen my heartis purgdfrom grudging hate • 
^ ”1^ I’aud/foalc my true hearts loue, ° * 

So thriue /as / fweare the like. 

T K,n &' Takcheedyou dally not before your Kin», > 

Leaft he that is tbcfi.premeKmgofK.ngs, ** 
Confound your hidden falfoood,and award 
Htherofyou to be the others end. 




1 wv* lia^un- 4 . 

Hajl, So profper T,as 1 fvveare peiffft loue.. 

B<«. And I, as / loue Haflings witKmy heart. 

Km, CJ?/adarn,ybur felfeare not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue beene factious one againft t ie other: 

Wife, tone Lord H affirigs,1etKim kiiTe your hand, 

And what you do, do it vnfainedly: 

Sit*. Here Haft?hgs,Iw}lt lieu’er more remember 
Our former hatred, fothriue T and mine. 

Dor, Thus enterchahgeof louc,I hcreproteft, 

Vpori my part fhall be vnuiolablc, 

Ha. And fofweare /my Lord; 

Kin, No w princely Buckingham feaie thou this league, 
With thy embracements to my wines allies,. 

And make me happie in your vni tie. 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, blit with ail dutious loue 
Doth cheri/h you and yours, God ptinjfh me 
With hate, in thofe where / expett mod loue, 

When / haue mod neede to iroploy a friend, 

And mofe Allured that he is a friend, 
DeepeToilow.trecherourjand full of guile 
Be he vnto me,71iis do I begge of God, 

When / am cold in zeale to you or yours. 
7<V«.Apleafing cordial! princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vowe vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glofter here 

To make the perfect period of this peace. > 

Enter Glocef.tr. 

Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 
Glo, Good morrow to myfoueraigne king and queene, 
And princely peeres.a happie time of day. 

Km Happie indecd,as we haue fpent the day : 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitie: * ’ 

B/ade peace ofcnmitie,faire loueofhate* 

Betweene chefe fwclling wrong ifccebfedpceres. 

Gio-, A blelled labour moft foucraigne liege 

Amongft this princely hcapejif any here ■ 6 * 

By falfe intelligence,or wrong furmife. 

' HoB* 




of R 

//old me a foe, if/ 

Hios -ou»Ht committed rha' is hardl 
Bv aiiy in this pretence, 1 dr fire 
7*0 reconcile me to his frindly peace, 
fis death toraeto be atcnmitic. 

I hate it, and deHre all good mens 
pirft d/a da me, l intreat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious 
Of you roy noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feuer any gruge were lod’gd betweene vs. 
of you Lord Riuers,and Lor# Cray ofvou. 

That all without defect haue frownd on me/ 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all? 

I do not know that Englifli man a liue, 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night; 

1 thanke my God for my humilitie, 
flu, A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maieftie 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo, Why Madame, haue / oflfred loue for this, 

To be thus feornedin this roy a 11 prefence? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniuric to fcorne his coarfe. 

Ki, Who knowes not he is dead i who knowes he is ? 
£»* All feeing heauen.what a world is this* 

Bhc. Lobke 1 fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reft? 
Dor.lxny good Lord, and no one in this prefence. 
But his red colour hath forfoolce his chcekes. 

Kin. Is Clarenc^ dead, the order was reuerfh 
Glo, But he(poore foule) by your firft order died, 

And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermauncf, • . 

That came too laggeto feehim buried : 

God graunt that fome lefTe noble, and l’efTc loyall, 
Neererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Uderue not woife then wretched Clarence did, 

And yc.tgoe currant from fufpition, Enter T>Arbit< 






The Tragedie 







Orfr.A. boone /*«*• .bueraigne) for my feruice done, 

Ai* / pray thee peace, my foule isfullofforrow. * 
Dar, I will not rifevnlefle your highneflegraunf. 

Km. Then fpeakeatonce, what is it thoudemaundfp 
Dar, 1 he forfeit (foucraigne) of my feruants life, ’* L 
fTho flew to day a lyotous gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norffolke. v • 

Kin, flaue 1 a tongue to doome my brothers death 
And lhall the fame giue pardon to a flaue 5 
My brother flew no man,_his fault was thought, v • . i 
And yet his punifoment w ft cruell death. 

Who ltiea to me for him f who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete .and bad me be aduii’dt? 

Who fpake ofbrother-hood i who ofloue? 

^hotould me how thepoorc foule did forfake 
Tnemighfie W ! 'arwicke,und did fight for me i 
PTho told me in the field by Teuxburie, 
men oxford had me down.he refctied me, 

And faid,deare brother, hue and bea king? 
ff'ho told me when we both lay in the field. 

Frozen almoft to death, how he did lappe me, 

Fuen in his owne garments, and gauc himfelf 
AH thin and naked to the numb cold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutifh ‘wrath 
iSin.ully pluck t,and not a man ofyou 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. 

But wheyour carters,oryour vvaighting vaflailcs 
Haue done a drunken flaughter, and defac’d 
The precious /mage of our deare Redeemer, 

And /vmuflly too,mufl graunt it you 
But for my brother, nor a mart would foeake. 

Nor /(vngracious)fpeake vntomy felfe 
or him,poore foule : The proudeflof you all 
//<ue bene ocuolden to him in his lifo 

Ob r U A °r r y ° U L° uid ° ncc P ,ead fof, his life : 

Un food, /feare thy mftice will takeholde 

RraTw'n 7 ° U, i an i d mine> and > ,OUrs for this* (Sd 

Com. Haflings,hdpemetomyclofet,oh poore Clarence 










or rvicnuru 

Glo, This is the fruite of rawnes : markt you not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did heareof Clarence death* 

Ob, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets 1 n 
To comfort Edward with our coni pany > Exeunt, 

Enter Dutches of York? frith Clarence children , 

Boj. Tell me good Granam, is our father dead* 

Dut. No boy-. 

Boj, Why do you wring your hands and beate your brealt 
Andcrie, Oh Clarence,' my.vnhappy fonne? 

Girle. Why doyoti looke on vs and fliake your head? 

And call vs wretches, Ofrpiianes,caflawifyes, 

/fthat our noblefather bealiuef 

Tmt, NJy prettie Ccfcns, you miftake me much, • 

/do lament the ficknefle of the King? \ ; 

As loath to loofe him, not your fathers death : 

/c were loft labor to weepefor one thatVloft, 

Boy. 7 lien Granam you conclude that he is dead, 
TheKingmy Vncle is too blame for this; 

God will reuenge it, whom / will importune 
With daily prayers all to that efFe/t. 

Dut, Peace children peace,the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow Innocents, 

You cannot geffowho caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can;formy good Vncle Glocefler 
Told me the King prc.ibked by the Quecne, 

Deuifd impeachments to imprifon him ; 

Andwhen he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in his arme, andkindly kift my cheekc, 

And bad me relie on him as on my father, 

And he would louemedearely as hischilde, 

Dut. Oh that deceit fliould ft eale fuch gentle fliapes. 

And with a vertuous , vizard h ide foule guile ? 

Heis ray.fonne, and therein my fhame : c : ‘ 
let from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

•^v.Thinkeyou my Vncle dldditlemble. Granam* 
oy. 

^ cannot thukc it:harke, whatnoife is this? 

£ Ent«* 





' ” ' i uc i rageaic 
Enter the gueene. 

^ti. Oh who fliall hinder me to vvaile and weepe ? 

To chide my f artune^and torment my felfe ? 

Tie ioync with blacke difpaire againft my foule, 

And to my felfe become an enemie, 

D at. Wh at tn canes this feeaneofrude impatience? 
To make an ad of tragicke violence. 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches,now the rqpte is withred? 
JThy wither not the leaues,the fap being ^one? 

/fyou will liu e,lament:if die,bc briefej ° 

That oitr fwift winged foules may catch the kings. 

Or like obedient fubiefts follow hftn 
To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft hauc /in thy forrovv, 

As I had title in thy noble husband : 

/haue bewepta worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors ofhj%-inceIy femblance. 

Are crackt in peeces by malignant death; 

And / for comfort haue but one falfe <dalTe, 
fPhich grieues me when /fee my fhame in him. 

Thou art a widowjyct thou art a mother, 

And haft the comforrof thy children left thee 
But death hath fnatchtmy children from mine armes, 
Andplockt two crutches from my feeble hrnmes, 
Edward and Clarence, Ob what caufe haue I 
7nen,being but moitic of my o- r j e f e 
roouergo thy plaints and-drewne thy cries? 

oy. Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds tearcs? 

Cjerl. Our fatherlefle diarefre was left vnmoand, 

Your widowes dolours likewifebe vnWepr, 

^ Giue me no hclpe in lamentation, 

/am not barren to bring fo«hlamen t s. 

Ad ipnngs reduce their currents to mineeies 

b J J §s j° u ? rnd ky At watry moane , ! 

Kay *end forth plenteous tearcs to drownc the worlds 
Oh for jny husbaa d,fpr my heire Lo, Edward, 
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Ambo. Oh for our father,for our deare L.Clarence. 

Dut, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 

Wait ftaie had 1 but Edward.and he is gone? 
^Vnatftaiehad we but Clarence, and he is gone/ 
2>«t. What ftaiei had /but they, and they are gone? 

G)u. ^aseucr widow, hadfo deare a Ioffe? 

//"as euer Orphanes had a dearer lode ? 

Dut, Was euer mother had a dearer Ioffe? 

A las, /am the mother of thefe mones, 

7neir woes are parceld,mine are genetall: 

She for Edwardweepcs,andfodo I s 
I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhe: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do /j 
/ for an Edward,and fo do they , 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Powreall your feares, I am your forrowes nttrfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofler , 

67, Madam haue comfort, all of vs haue ca ufe with ethers , 
To waile the dimming of our fhining ftarre: 

B ut none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,/do cry you mercie, 

/ did not fee your grace, humbly on my knee 
I crane your blefting, 

Dut, God bleffe thee,and pu t meekenes in thy minde, 

Loue,charitie,obedience>andtrucdutie, _ 

gi». Amcn,and make me die a good old roan, 

Thats the but end of my mothers bleffing: 

/maruell why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buck. You cloudy princes, and hartforrowing pecres. 
That beare this mutuall heauieloadof moane, 

Now cheare each other,in each others loud 1 : 

Though we haue {pent our harueft for this king. 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancour of your high fwolne hearts, 

Butlately fplintecl, knit, arc ioynd together, 

M uft greatly be preferu’djCherifhtjand kept. 

Me (eerneth good that with fome little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlo w the vong prince be fetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our king, 

E 2 G/e. 



Tiie l ragedie 

Glo, Then be it fotand go we to determine 
Who they /hall be that ftraight fliall'poft to Ludlow. 
Madame, and you my mother, will you gpe , 

To giue ydur cenfuresin this waightie bufinefle# 

Auf. With all our hearts. Exeunt mi net glo.Bu.ck 

2 ?«r^.My Lord, who lourneyes to the Prince/ 

For Gods fake let not vs two be behindc: 

For by the way /lefortoccafion. 

As index to the ftorie we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queenes proude kindred from the Kino - , 
gio. My other felfe, my counfels coufiftoric, 

My Oracle, my Prophegmy deare Cozen, 

/likeachilde willgoeby thy dire&ion: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not (lay behind* Exit, 

. Enter two Citizens. 

1 £*>♦ Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft# 

2 Cit, I promife you,! fcarcely know my iclre. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad i 

2 / that the King is dead, 

I 5 ad newes bif Iady,feldome comes the better, 

/fea re, /fea re, twill prooue a troublefonie world. Enter a. 

3 C;>, Good morrow neighbours:, not her fit. 

Doth this newes hold ofgood Kingjidwards death# • fl 

i It doth, 3, Then maftfis look to fee ^ troublous world, 
I No, no, by Cods grace bjs fonne /hall raigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a chfldc, 

1 1n him there is a hope ofgouernment, 

7 *nat in his nonage, counfell vnder him. 

And in his full and ripened yeares himlelfc, 

No doubt /hall then, and, till then gouerne well. 

t To flood the ftate when Harry the Gxt 
Was crowndat Paris,but at nine moneths olde, 

3 Stood the flatp fo#nogood my friend not fb 4 
For then this land was fqmouflyenricht 
With politikegrauc counfell:then the Kino- 
Had vertuous N yncles to proteft his Grace! 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by thefather 
Or by the father there were none at all $ , 
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for emulation now; who, /ball be nearefl, 

Which touch vs all too neare if God preuent not. 

Oh full of danger is the Duke of Glocefler, 

And the Queenes kindred haughtie and prou de ; 

And were they to be rulde,andnot to rule, 

7liis fickly land might folace as before, 

2 Come, come,! yve.feare the woorff, all /hall be well, 

3 When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes, 
prf K n o-reatleaues fall,tbe , w , imerisat hand: 

W/hen the fun fets,who doth not looke for night# 
Vntimely flormes make men exp eft a dearth: 

All may be well :but if God for t it fo, 

7is more then we defetue or /exp eft, 

I -Trudy the foules ofmeh are full ofdread: 

Ye cannot almofl.veafon with a man 
Thatlookes not heauily and full offeare, 

3 before the times of change, flill isit fo: 

By adiuine infiinft.menstmndes miflruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee, 

The waters fweJJ before a boy (Irons florme: 

But leahe it all to Cod: whither away 5 ‘ 

2 We are fent for to the /office. 

3 And ib was. I, /Icbeaie j ou companie. Exeunt. ' 
Enter Cardinal/, Dutches of Tor kg, £fu. yong York?. 

Car. Laft night /heard they lay at Northhampton, 

At Stordflratford will they be to night, 

To morrow' or next day they will be here. 

Dut. /long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

/hopehe is much growne fince la ft /fa w him. 

Ait /heare no, they fay myfonne of Yoik 
Hath almoft ouertane him in his growth. 

'Tor, Imothcr,but /would not haue it fo. - 
Durwhy my young Coufin it is good to grow. 

Tor. Gran'am,or.e night as we did fit at fupper. 

My Vncle Riuers talkt how /didgrow 

Cl/ore then my brother./ quotj^my V: ncle Gloceflcr, 

Small heaths haue grace, great weeds grow apace; 

And finee me thinkes 1 would not grow fo fuff, 

Acaufe fweete floyvers are flow, and weedes make hafl, 
“ P Dtu 









:s, Gloccflcr and Buckingham, 
I can Yhaue difclofed } . 

Nobles were committed 

f gracious Lady. 
ownefalJ ofour'houfe, 
i ‘he gentle HindcJ 



T)ttf Good faith, good faith : the faying did not hold 
/ a him that did obieft the fame to thee : 1 

He was the wretchedft tiling when he was yonf 
So long a growing and fo leifurely, 

7*natil this were a rule, he ihould be gracious, 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Dut. /hopefo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor, Now by my troth if /had beene reruembred. 
/could haue giuen my Vncles Grace a flout, / 
That .fliould haue ncerer toucht his growth then he did 
Dnt t How my pretcie Yoi kef I pray thee letme- 
T or. 4/arry thy fay, that my Vncle gre 
7'hat he could gnaw a crufl at two houres 
7*was ful two yecres ere 1 could get a tooth. 

Gran am this would hatie beene a pretticicft. 

Dmt * r pray thee prettie Yorke, wlio told’ 

Tor. Granam, his Nurfe. 

T>nt. Why flic was dead ere thou Wert borne. 

Tor. /ftwerenotlhe, /cannot tell who told me. 

rf' r PC ; rj b ° y l § ° t0 ° : yoU arc to ° flirew d. > 

Car. Good Madame be not angry with the child, 

5 tChcrS haue fare r s > Enter Dor fa 

Car. Here comes your fonne, Lord Marques Dorfet’ 
What newes Lord Marqnesf 1 U ne ? 

•Dor. Such newes my 
J$u. How fares the Princes 
Dor. Well, Madatne, and in 
Dus. What is rhe newes then.* * 

Dor. The mightie Dukes, 

Car. For what offiem 
Dor. /Tie famine of 
Why, or for what thefe 
h all vnknowne to me, my gracious 
Ay me, I fee the downefall 
T ne 7ygcrnow hath ceazd the 
Infulting tyrannic begins to icr. 
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Vponthe innocent and lawleilc Throane: 

Welcome deftru&ion, death and ma fiacre. 
IfeeasinaMappetheendofall, 

Dut. Accurfcd and vnquiet wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downs my fonne* were toft, 
for me to ioy and weepe their gaine and loifc, - . 

And being feated,and domcfticks broyles 
Cleaneouerblown,themfclues theconquerours, 

Afake war vpo thcmfelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfeagainft felfe, O prepofterous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die tolookeon death no more* 
^ ; Ct>me,come,myboy,we wilto Sanftuary. 

Dut. He goe along with you. 

Qu. You haue no caufe. 

. Car, My gracious Ladie,go, 

And thither beare your treafure and) our goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale I keepe, and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofy ours: 

Come,/le conduft you to the fan/hiarie. Exeunt , 
The Trumpets found. Enter youg Prince, the Dukes of 
Glocefler^nd Buckingham , Cardinal!, &c. (bei 

Buc. Welcome fweete Prince to London to your charn- 
Glo. Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foueraigne. 
7he wearie way hath made you melancholy. 

Pm. No Vncle, butour crofTes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, \vearifome,and heauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo, Sweet Prince, the vntaintedvertueofyouryeercs, 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit: 

Normorecanyou diftinguifliofaman. 

Then of his outward (hew, which God heknowes, 
Seldomeor neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe V ncles whiyhyou want, were dangerous 
Tour Grace attended to their fugred words, 
Butlooktnoton thepoyfpn of their Hearts : 





God Iceepe you from them, and from fitch falfe friends. 
Prin.Go d keep me fro fnch falfe friends,butthey-were non, 
Gl °- My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete von 
Enter Lord Maior. 

Lo M . Godblcfleyour grace, With health & happy daics 
I thankeyou good my L.and thanke you all • ‘ 
I thought my mother arid my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this hatfe met vs on the way : 

,Fie,what a flug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether (hey will comeotn'o. Enter £ tt. 

5»4 And m good time here comes the fweating Lord. 
Vnn> Welcome my L. what, will our mother come > 

Jiaft On what occasion God he knowes hot L 
The Q'cteei* your mother, and your brother Yorke ' 1 
Haue taken Sanauarie: The tender Prince 
Would fiineftauecotne with me to [meet your »race 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. ° ’ * ; 

T F* e »whatan indirea and peeuifh courfc 

Is this ofhers ? L.Cardinall,wi!I vou.r C'race 
Perfwade the Queen to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefently i 
If lhe_denie,L, Haftings goe with him, 

And from her zealous armes pluck him perforce. 
fP ar r L • o f B u tlfingliam, lfmy weake oratorio 

Can from his mother winne theDuke of Yorke 
Anon expeahim here j but if (he be obdurate 
T omude entreaties, <2od forbid ’ 

infringe the holy priuiledge 

Sf bl u^f ‘ 9an 4 Uarie •- not for a11 this land 
Would lLe gialtre offo great a finne. 

ucki You are too fcnfelcfte obftinate my L. 

1 oo ceremonious and traditionall. 7 
Weigh it but with the grofenefte ofthis a*e 

fewg him! 

The benefit thereof!! alwaies granted 

a.iisssssss.tr-’ 

_ - x %, ' .. '■ Then 
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Tlien taking him from thence that is not there, 

Sfou breakeno priuiledge nor charter there { 

Oft haue I heard of fanauariemen, 

#ut Sanauarie children neuer till now. 

? 0 »r. My Lord, you fhall oucrrulc my minde for 
Come or. Lord Haftings, will you go with met 
fftfl, I go my Lord. Exit. Car. & Haft. 

Vri. Good Lords make all the fpeedic haft you 
Say Vncle Glocefter, if our brother come, (may. 
Where fhall we foioume till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto y our royall fclfc i 
HI may counfel you, fome day or two. 

Your highnefTe fhall repofe you at the T ower : 
7hen where you pleafe & fhalbe thought moft fit 
* For your beft health and recreation, 

♦. pri, 1 do not like the T ower of any place j 
Did Iulius Caefar build that place my Lord? 

Bmc\. He did, my gracious L. begin that place. 
Which fince fucccding ages haue rcedefiea, 
pm. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefciucly from age to age he built it? 

Back. Vpon record my gracious Lord, 

Prin. 5ut fay my Lord it were not regiftred. 

Me thinks the truth fhould liue from age to age, 

As twere retaild to all pofteritic, 

Euen to the general! ending day, 

Glo, So wife fo yong, they fay do neuer liue long, 
prin. What fay you Vncle ? 
gio. /fay, without Characters fame Hues long; 
Thus likctfjeformall viceiniquitic, 

/moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prin,Tiixt Iulius Caefar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downefo make his valour line n - 
Death makes no conque.ft of his conquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame, though not in life : 

He tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Spic k' W'hat my gratious Lord# 

'Prin, And it /Hue vntill I be a man. 
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me Tragedie 

Tie win our auncicnt right in France againe, 

Or dyeafouldieras Jliu’d a king. 

(jio. Short .fommers lightly haue a forward {prin». 
Enter yongTorke t Hafttngs, C ardtnall. ° 

^ ec .' n OV T ' 10 t,mc »hcre comes the Duke of ' Yorke. 

Prin. Rich. of Yorke, how fares our noble brother# 
r or, Well my deare Lo:fo muff I call you how. 

Prin , ./brother to ourgriefe,asiti$ yours: 

T oo late Jiedicd that might haue kept that title. 

Which by his death bath loft much maieftie, 

Glo, How fares our ccuzen noble L.of Yorke? 

Tor. /thanke you gentle vncle.O my Lord, 

You laid thatJdlcweeds are fall in growth: 

The Prince my brother hath outgro wnc me far# 

Glo , He hath my Lord# . 

Tor. And therefore lie is idle ? 

Glo, Oh my faire couzen.Imuft not fay fo. 

1 *r.Thcn he is more beholding to you then I. 

Gl» : He may command me as my foueraigne. 

But you haue power in me^sin a kinfman# 

Tor, I pi ay you vncle giue me this dagger. 

GloMy dagger little couzcn,with alimy hart# , 

Trm. A begger brother# . 

T or. Of my kind vncle that / know will giue. 

And being but a toy, which is no griefe to giue, 

Glo. A greater giftthe that,/Je giuc my cozen, . 

. Tor. A greater gift?0 tliats the fword to it. . 

Cjlo. I gentle couzen,were it light enough. 

X«r.O than /fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In waighber things youlc Qy a begger nay# 

Glo, It is too waightie for your grace to weare# 

Tor. 1 weigh it lightly were it heauier, 

Glo. What would you baue my weapon litle Lord# 
Tor. /would that /might thanke you as you call me. 
Glo. How l Tor, Litle. 

’Prin. My Lo: ofYbrkewil! Hill be croffe in talke: 

V ndc your grace knowes how to bcare with him# 

Tor. You meane to bcare me,not to beare with me: 
Vncle, my brother modes both you andme, 




o/ Richard the Third. 

Becau fetfiat 7am litle like an Ape, 

He thinkes that you fhould bcare me on your fhotilders. 

‘Buc. With what a fharpe prouided wit he reafons, 

To mittigate the fcorne he giucs his vncle. 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfe : 

So cunning and lo yong.is wonderful!; 

Gh My Lo; wilt pleafe you palfe along# 

JVly felfc and my good couzen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother.to entreat of her 
To meet you at the T owcr,and welcome you; 

Tor, What will you go vnto the tower my Lc# 

Prin. My Lord Prote&or will haue it fo. 

Tor, J fhall not flee pc in quiet at the Tower, 

Glo. Why, what Ihould you feare # 

Ter. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam told me he was murdred there, 

Prin. /feare no vncles dead, *• 

Glo, Nor none that liue,/hope. : 

Prin. And if they liue,l hope l need not feare. 

But comcmy L. with a hcauie heart 
Thinking on them, goe I vnto the Towcr<^ 

Exeunt Prin Tor. Hnjl, Dor/, manet. Rich, Buc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Lo:this little prating Yorke, 
Was not incenfed by hisfubtile mother. 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly 7 * 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt,Oh tis a perilous boy, 
Bold.quicke, ingenious, forwardjcapablc. 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc, Weil let them reft rCorne hither Catesby, 

Thou ait fworne as deepcly to effeft what we intend. 

As dofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the way: 

W'hat thinkeft thou, is it not an cafie matter 
To make william L.Haftingsofour roindc# 

For theinftaknent of this noble Duke, 

7n the fcate royall ofthis famous /le #: 

Gatef. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonne to ought againfthim. 

Hue* rhnvt tKsMi AT n n iMLUiKat will fi£? 
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Cat, He will do all in all as Hidings doth* 

Buc. Well then no more but this : 

. Go gentle Catesby, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound Lord Ha dings how he Hands affe&ed 
Vnto.yourpurpofe,if he bewiiling. 

Encourage him, and /hew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vnwillmg, 

Be thou lo too:and fo brcakeofFyour talke, 

And giuc vs noticeofhis inclination, 

For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe /halt highly be employed. / 

Q h - Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries ; * 

To morrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Midredc Shore,one gentle kifle the more. 
Buck. Good Catesby cflfeft this bufineflefoundly,. 
Cat. My good Lords both:with all the heed /may. 
G\o. Sail yve heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe* 
C**’ You /hall my Lord. Exit Catesby. 

9k At Groggy place, there /hall you find vs both, 
Sticky Noyv my Lord, what ihall wc doc, if we pcrceiuc 
William Lord Haftings will not yeeld to our complotf 
Glo. Chop off his head man.fomewhat we will do, . 
And lookewhen / am King claime thou of me 
The Earldome of Herford and the mooueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood pofleft. 

^ Il^claime that pjomifeatyour Graces hands. 
y" 1 And looke to haue it yeeldcd with willingnetfe. 
Come let vs flip bctimcs,that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in fome forme. Exem. 

Enter a Meftenger to Lord Halims. 

OMef, What ho my Lord. 

Hajl. Who knocks at the doore? 

tHC L,Stanlc ^ S "*< rL - H 4 

^Vponthc ftroke offourc* 

Haft. Cannot thy maifter fleepe the tedious nights i 
MefiSo it Ihould feeme by that I haue to fay: 
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Fh ft He commends him to your noble Lord/hip. 
r ‘ fat And then. Mef. And then he fends jou w™ 

He dreamt to night the Beare had rrfle his helme : 
gefides he faies, there are two councels held. 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord/hips pleafure, 
/fprefently you will take horfe with'him , 

And with all fpecd poft into the North, 

To ftiun the danger that his foulediuincs. 

Haft. Good fellow go, returh© vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him notfeare the (epfcrated counccls : 

His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof I /hall not haue intelligence. 

Tel him his flares are (hallow, wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fond, 

Totruft the mockerie of vnquiet {lumbers. 

To flye the Boare before the Boarc purfue vs. 

Were toinccnfe the Boare to follow vs, » 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifter rife and come to me, 

And we Will both together to the Tower,j 
Where he /hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly, 

A/e/My gracious Lord, fie tell him what you fay. Sxit . 

Enter frtesb) to L, Haftings , 

Cat Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Hail. Good morrow Catesby:you are early ftirring, . 
What newes, what newes, in this our tottering ftateJ 
Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue'twill neuer fland vpright 
/ill Rtchard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Hafl. Who i weare the Garland i doeft thou meane the 
fat. f my good Lord, - (Crownef 

Haft, /le haue this crown of mine, cut from my Ihouldrs 
Ere / will fee the Crowne fo foule mifpla’ft: 

But canft thou gefle that he doth ayme at it i 
Gj/,jVpon my life my L. and hopes to find you forward 
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Vpon his panic for the gainc thereof 
And thereupon he fends you this good newel * 

That this fame very day, your enemies, * 

The kindred of the Queen mud die atPomfref, 

Haft. Indeed / am no mourner for thisnewes 
Becanfe they haue beene dill mine enemies. * 

But that fk glut nr/ voice on Richards fide, 

T o barre my maiders heires in true difeent* 

• God knovves I will not do it to the death. * 

Or, God keepeyour Lorddrpin that gracious m ; n . 
H4 Bur I fliall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence % 
That they who brought me in my /^aiders hate * 

1 liu e to lookc vpon their Tragedic: 9 

Zrell thee Catesby. Cat, What my Lord i 
Haft, Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

Tie fend feme packing that yet thinke not on it. 

Cat, Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepardand looke not for it * . 

monftrous,mondious, an d fo fals itout 
With Rtuers, Vaughan, Grayjandfo twilldoo 

feme men elfe,who tliinke therafelues as Cafe 
As thou, and /, who as thou knowd are deare 
To princely Richard,and to /fockino-ham 

Car, The Princes both makehiglf account of you. 
For they account his head vpon the bridge. 7 

Haft. 1 know they ]do, and / haue well defauedif. 
Suter Lord Stanley, 

What my I., where is your ^oare*fpcareinan# 

-Feare you the Boare andgoe fo vnprouided i 
StanM'j L.goodmorrowjgood morrow Catesby: 

You may ted on.by theholy roode, 1 

1 do not like thefe feucrall councels /. 

Haft, My L./ hold my life as dcareasyou do yours, 

Andntuerinmy lifeldoprotcd, 7 J 

Was it more precious to me then it is now.‘ 

Thmkc you but that /kno tvour datefecure, 

J would be fo tryumphant as /am a 

Sta,The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from London 
V ere tocund,ano fuppofde their dates was fore, 
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And indeed had nocaufeto midrud: 

Butyetyou fee how foone the day orecalt, 

This fu dden fcab ofrancor / mifdoubt, 

Pray God, I prone a needlefle coward, 

But come my Z, foall we to the Tower? 

Ha. I go : bur day : heareyou not the newest 
This da v thofe men you talkc of, are beheaded. 

Jm.T bey for their truth might better wcare their heads. 
Then Vome that haue accufde them wearc their hat: 

* Outcome my Z. letvs away. Exit L. Standlej , & Cat, 
Ha. Go you before, lit follow prefcntly. 

Enter Haftings a Pnrftuant. 

Haft.iTe 11 met Hadings, how goes the world with theej- 
Pur. The better that tf pleafe your good Zordfoip to askc. 
Haft, /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when /met thee lad where now we rncetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggedion of the Quccnes allies « 
j?ut now 1 tell thee (keepe it to thy fclfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death, - m 

And /in berter date then euer / was. 

Par; God hoid it to your Honours good content. . 
Haft, Gramercy Hadings, hold fpend thou that, 

Hegiues him his pur fe.~ 

Pur. God faue your Zordfoip. Exit, V Mr, Suter aPrieji. 

Haft, Wfoatfir /ohn, you are well met, 

/am beholding toyoujfbr your lad dayes execife; 

Come the next Jabboth, and / will content you. He v>hif~. 

Enter Buckingham. (pert in hit eare. 

B*c, How now Zord Camberlaine, whattalktngAvith a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the Pl ied : ('Pried: 
Your Honour hath no forming worke in hand. 

Haft, Good faith and when Iitiet this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came info my minde i • 
fPoat, go you to the Tower my Zord? 

tf«c.Ido,but long I foajlnot day* A 
/foil! returne before ) ouV'Zordihip thence,' 

Haft , Tis like enough,-for /day dinner there, 
hue, And fupper/oo, although thouknsjwft itnot : 
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b Come (hall we goe along ! Exeunt, 

Enter S ir Richard Rat iijfe pith the Lord Ritter /, 

Gray, and Vaughan, prif oners. 

’'Rat. Come bring forth the prisoners, 

'Rite. Sir Richard Ratliffe, let me tell thcc this : 

T o day (halt thou behold a fubieft die, 

For truth, for dude, and for loyatdc. 0 

Gray. God keep the prince from all the pack ofyou : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckcrs. 

Rift. O Pomfret,Pomfret,Oh thou bloudieprifon, 
Fatalland ominious to noble Peercsi 
Within the guilde clofureofthy walles 
Richard thefecond here was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmaH fottle, fa i A, 

We giue thee vp our guiltleflc bloods to drinke. 

Gray, Now Margarets curfe is falnevpon our heads, 
For (landing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne, 

Ri. Then cur ft flic Hading, then curft flic Buckingham, 
Then curft (he Richard,Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them,as now for “Vs, 

Aitd for my ufter,and her princely fonne t 
Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods, 

Which as thou knoweft vniuflly mull be fpilr. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit ofyour Hues is out, 
Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
And take our leaue,vndll we mectc in hcauen, Exeunt , 
Enter the Lords to counfeS. 

Hajl. My Lords at once, the caufe why we are met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royall day i 
Bttc, Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 

T)ar. It is, and lack but nomination, 

Bijh. To morrow then./ gefle a happie time, 

Bttc. Who knowes the Lord Protestors mindc herein?, 
Who is moftinward with thenobleDukc* (his imindr.l 
Bi. Why y ou my L : me thinks you flrould (ooneft know 
Bttc, Who /my Zrord ? wcknbvtt each others faces « 

But (or our hearts, he knowes no more ofmine, 

T hen 1 of yours ; nor I no more of his.then you ofmine C 
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forjthcfc draw. 



Ror .Haftkgt, you and he are ncare in lone. 

Haft. I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butlorhis purpofein the coronation 
I haue not founded him,nor he deliucred 
His graces pleafure any way therein ; 

£utyou my L- may name the time. 

And in the D ukes behalfe He giue my voice, 

Which /prefurae he will take in gentle part. 

Bijh. Now in good time here comes the D uke himfelfe. 

Enter G/ofter , 

Gio. My noble L.and coufens all good morrow, 

I haue bene long a deeper, but now 1 hope 
Myabfencedothneglcflno great defignes, 
ffnich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Bne. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Haftings had now pronounft your part: 

I meanc your voice for crowning of the king, 

Qio, Then my L. Haftings,no man might be bolder, 
Hts Zordfhip knowes me well, and loues me well, 

H eft, /thanke your grace, 

Gd. My L. of Elic, 

Bilb. My Tord, 

Gio. When /waslaftin Holborne, 

/fawc good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

/ now befeech you fend for fomc of them. 

Bifb. /go my Lord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath (bunded Haftings in our bufinefle, 

And findes the refty gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofc his head ere giue confent, 

Hismaifters fonne as wovflhipfull he termes if, * 

Shall loofe the royalde of Englands throane. 

Buc. withdraw you hence riiy L. lit follow you. Ex.Gle. 
Bar. We. haue nor yet fetdowne this day of 
1 o morrow in mine opinion is too foonc 
For /my felfe am not fowell prouided 
As dfe / would be were the day prolong* 

Enter the Bifhop ofEiie. 

* Were is my £.Prctea or ,/ hauefent 
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H«/l, His Grace lookes cheerfully and fmooth to day 
Theresfomeconceitor other hkeshim well. 

fPhzn he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

I ihinke there is neuer a ninn in Chrifiendome, 

That can lefTer hide his lone or hate then he: 

For by his face Braight fhall you know his heart. 

Dar, What of his heart pcrceitie you in his face. 

By any likelihood he fhewed to day i 
■ Haji. Mary, that with no man here he is offended, 

For it he were, he would batiefhewenitin his face. 

'Dar. I pray God lie be not, I fay. 

Enter Cjlofter, 

Q l °> I pray you all, what do they deferue 

That do con fpire my death with daieliini plots, 

Ofdamned witchcrafr,and tha&haue preuaild 
Ypon ray b9.dy.with their helli/h charmcs ? 

Haft. The tender louc/heare your Grace my Lord 
Makes me moftforward in this nobkpreknee, 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they be/ 

/fay my Lord they haue defcrued death." 

Gto, Then be your eyes the witnefle of this ill, 
Seehow’ /am bewitchf,behold rainearmc 
2 s like a blaBed fapling withered yp, 

Tlris is that hdwards wife.thatmonBrotis witch 

ConfortcdwiththatharlotftrimipetShore, a 
That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me 

rf ' i ' aUC j° nC ?P thin S m X ? r acious Lord* 
r ?a>\ f> 1 1011 tn,s damned Brumpet, 

Zelft thou rr,cofiffes?thouarta traitor. ■■ 

Off with his head-Now by .Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day /f weare, 

Vniill /fee the fame,fomc fee it done* 

1 r ue !? e ><;Omeand foI,0W roe.. , exeunt mmt. 

FoH"i^f WO /° r ^. n ^| and » not a whit for TttCiGa.witb Heft. 
boil too fond might haue preuen, ted thjs.V! : • 

Stanley did drean.e the boare did race his helmr 
But / difdaind,and did fcorne to fiie, * 

Three times to day my footecloth horfe did Bumble 

And Bartled when he lookt vpon the Tower, i 
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As loth tobeare ine to the fladghter-houfe. 

Oh now I want the Prieft thatfpakc tome, 

I now repent / told the Purfiuant, 

As twere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pomfret bloodily were butchered. 

And I my felfe feet ire in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Mafgareftuow thy heauie curfe 
Is li»hte<f on poorcHafttngs wretched head. 

Cat, Difpatch my Lo. the Duke would be at dinner: 
Make* a fhort 111 rift, he longs to fee your head. 

Hafl. O momentary Bate ofworldly men. 

Which we more huntfor.then for the grace ofheauen: 
Who buildsihis hopes in aier ofyour fairc lookc^ 

J,iues like drunken Saylers on a maB, 

Ready with euety nod to tumble downe 
7nto the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the bloclce, bcare him my head, 

They fmite a t me, that fhortly fhall be dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke of G loftier and 'Buckingham in armor. 

G/o, Conic coufin,canBthou quake & change thy colour: 
Murther thy breath in middleof a word, 

And then begin againe.and Bop againe. 

As if thou wert diftr aught and mad with terror. 

Buc, Tutfearcnotme. 

/can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speak:, and looke backhand prieon -entry fide: 

Intending deere fufpition,gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like inforced frriilcs, 

And both are read :e in their offices i 

To grace my Bratagems. Enter tJMaior, 

</4 Here com.cs the Maior. 

Lctmealonetoentertainehiro. L. Maior. 
Looketo the drawbridge there. 

The reafon we Iiauc Cent for you, 

Catesby ouerlooke the walks. 

Harke /heare a drumme. 

C/e, Looke backc, defend thee, here are enemies, s 
Buc, God and our innocencie defend vs, 

C/e, 0,0, be quit!, it is Catesby. 




n 



The Tragedie 

Enter fitetfy with Raflingt heaet. 

Cat, Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpettcd Ha (tings, 

Glo. So deare I lou\J the man, that I muft weepe : 

/ tookehim fortheplaincftharmelelleman, 

That breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Loolce ye my Lord Maior: 

Made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftorie ofall her fccret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubM his vice with fhew of vertue, 
That his apparantopqp guilt omitted: 

/ msane his conuerfation with Shores wife, 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. 

Buck,. Weil, well, he was the couertft Hicltrcd traitor 
Tnat euer liu'd, would you haueimagined. 

Or almoft belceue,wcrt not by great preferuatioa 
W eliue to tell it you? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in the councell houfc. 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Grlofter. 

- -Maior.Wh at.hadhcfo? 

Gle, What thinke ye we are Turkes or /nfidels 
Or that vve would againft the courfe of law 
Proceed thus raftly to the villaines death. 

But that the very extreme pcrill of the cafe, 

The peace of Eng!and,and our perfons fafctic 
/nforll vs to that execution? 

Ma. Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 
And you my good Lords both,hauc well proceeded, 
To warne fatfe traitors from the like attempts: 

1 neucr lookt for better ar his hands. 

After he once fell in with miftrefle Shore. 

<jlo. Yet had not we determined he (hould die, 
Vntill your Lord/hip came to fee his death, 

W'/jich now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becau fe my Lord,vvc would hauc had you heard 
The traitor fpca!ce,and timeroufly confcfte 
The manner, and the purpofe of Ids treafon, 

That you might well haue fignified tht (km t 
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Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mjfconftcr vs inhim.andway le his death. 

* M* My "ood L.your Graces word fhallferue 
As well as /had feene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But /lc acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. # 

Git, And to that end we wifhtyour Lordfhip here, 

To auoid the car ping fenfures of the world, 
due. But fince you came too late of our intents, 

Yet witnefTe what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo, After, after, Coufen Buckingham, Exit Maior, 

The Maio r towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 
There at your meetft aduantage of the time, 
/nferrethebafterdy of Edwards children J 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning(indecd)his houfe. 

Which by the figne thereof was tcarroedfo. 

Moreover, v*ge his hatefull luxurie, 

And beftiall appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftrctched to their feruants, daughters, wiues, 

Euen where his luftfull eye,orfauage heart. 

Without con troll lifted to make his prey t 
Nay for a need thus farre comes ncerc my perfon* 

Tell thcm,when that my mother went with child 
Ofthatvnfatiatc Edward, noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iull computation of the time 
Found that thciftiie was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father! 

But touch this fparingly as it were a farre off, 

Bccaufc you know my Lord,my mother liues, 

Buc, Fcare not, my Lord, /leplay the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which / plcadc 

r \r L 



vycrc ior my leire. 

Glo, /fyou thriuewdl, bring them toBavoards Caftle, 
Waite you ilull finde me well accompanied 







